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and dignity of the gout; but I doubt my friends will not
find that my wrinkles are very serious. Wrinkles, I assure
you, there are, new ones too; and if there were not,
I would paint them sooner than lie under the calumny of
being charming. This does not imply, Lady Mary, that
I give up the least tittle of my claim to your heart; on the
contrary, I pretend that you (and you only) should see my
stick (if I am forced to return with one) in the light of
a crook, for in spite of Madame de la Valiere, &c., I am
still and ever will be

Your Pastor fido,

HOB. WALPOLE.

1070.   To THOMAS G-KAY.

Paris, Nov. 19, 1765.

Totr are very kind to inquire so particularly after my
gout. I wish I may not be too circumstantial in my
answer: but you have tapped a dangerous topic; I can
talk gout by the hour. It is my great mortification, and
has disappointed all the hopes that I had built on temper-
ance and hardiness. I have resisted like a hermit, and
exposed myself to all weathers and seasons like a smuggler:
and in vain. I have, however, still so much of the
obstinacy of both professions left, that I think I shall
continue, and cannot obey you in keeping myself warm.
I have gone through my second fit under one blanket, and
already go about in a silk waistcoat with my bosom unbut-
toned. In short, I am as prejudiced to my regimen, though
so ineffectual, as I could have been to all I expected from
it. The truth is, I am almost as willing to have the gout
as to be liable to catch cold; and must run up stairs and
down, in and out of doors, when I will, or I cannot have the
least satisfaction. This will convince you how readily short, as the French don't love laughing,
